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$10,000 FOR 100 WORDS.

“The Million Dollar Mystery™ sfory
will run for twenty-twro consgcufive wecks
tn thia paper. Hy an errangement 1oith
the Thanhaueer Film companry it has been
made posnible not only to read the atory
tn thie paper but alio to sre it cach wock
in the rarious maving  picture theators
For the gsolution of this mystery story
$10000 sl be given by the Thanhouser
Film corporation.

CONDITIONS GOVERNING THE
CONTEST,

The prize of $10,000 will be won by the
man, woman, or chilg who oo he mont
aceeptable solution of tho mystery, from
which the last two recls of motion picturs
drama will be made and the lost two
chapters of the story twritten by Harold
MaoGrath,

Solutions may Ue aent ta the Than-
houser Film corporation. either at Chicago
or New York, eny time up to wmidnight,
Jan. 1§. Thisn allows several weeks aftor
the loat chapter has been publizhed.

A boerd of three judoea will determine
which of the many solutions received is the
moet acceptable, The judpes are to be
Harold MaetGirath, Liayd Lonergan, and
Mrae Mae Tinee. The judgment of thia
board will be abzolute and final. Nothing
of a literary nature will be congldered in
the decision, nor given any preference in
the aelection of the winner of the S10.000
prize. The last two reels, which will give
the most acceptable solution to the mys
tery, will be presented in the theaters
having this feature as scon as i1 i1 pos
eible to produce the aame. The story corre-
sponding to these motion picfures will ap-
pear in the newaspapers coincidentally, or
a1 soon efter the vppearance of the pic-
tures as practioable. With the lcal tiwo
reels wiil be shown the piotures of the win-
ner, hin or her home, and other interesting
featurea. It i understood that the netes-
papers, so far ox practicable, in printing
tko laat tico chaptera of the atory by Har.
old MacGrath, wel alra show a picture of
the suocesaful conlestant
Solutions to tha myatery must not be
mure than 100 words long. Here ara soma
gueations to be kept an mind In connection
with the mystery oz an aid te a solution:
No. 1—What becowmen of tho millionairel?
No. 2—What becomes of the S1O000007
No.8—Whom does Florence marry!

No, j—Whai becowies of the Russian
countean!

Nobody connected either dircetly or in-
directly with * The Million Deollar Mys-
tery " swill be conmidered ns a conteatant.

BYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAFPTERS,

Stanley Hargreave, miilionaire, nfter a
miraculoos cscape from the den of the
gang of brilllant thieves known ma the
Black Hondred, lives the life of a recluse
for elgbtcen Years. Hargreave nccl-
dentally meeta Bralone, lender of the
Biack Hundred. Knowing Bralue will
iry to get him be escapes from bis own
bhome by a balloon. Hefore encapiung he
wrrifes n letter to the giria' school,
where elghteen years hefore e myaterl-
ounly left on the doorstep hin baby
daughter, Florence Gray., That day
Hargreaye also drawas one milllon dol-
lars from the bank, but It Is reported
thnt this dropped Into the aen. when the
hallnon he escaped In was punctured.

Florence arrivea from the girls’ echiool.
Countess Olga, Bralne's companion, vise
fts ber aod clalms to be a relntlve. Two
bogwe detectives cnll, bhut thelr plog is
folled by Norlon, p newspaper man.

By brihing the captaln of the Orient
Norton laya n trap for Bralne and hlas
gang, Countesn Olga nlso vislis the Orl-
ent's captaln ani she easlly folla into the
repOrter's sanare. The plan praves ahor-

tive through Braioe's good luck, and
only Lirellngs fall Into the hands of (he
police.

After falllng Iin thelr first attempt the
Black Hundred trap Florence, They ask
her for money, but she escapes, agalu
folling them.

Norion and the countess eall on Flors
ence the next day, once more anafe at
home. The viaitors having gone, Joncs
remnvea a acctlon of floorioz. and from
o cavity takes n hox. Pursucd by mems-
bers of the Bliack Inndeed, he rushens to
the water front and succeeds in dropplog
the hox loto the sen.

Droine concelvVen the ldea of givieg 2
conching party, to which Florence la In-
wited. Jonca and Nortom hoth go along
anid are foriunately on band to save
Florence from helng Imprisoned in the
country house to which ahe Is lured,

Florence g0cs horseback riding and is
eaptured by one of Braine's men nlong
the rondnide. Norton rescucs her. They
ore pursued, however, and the palr make
thelr complele escape only after Norton
Lins exploded @ tire on the fast npproach-
ing machine with a bullet.

CHAPTER VIII.
THE WILES OF A WOMAN,

t FTER the affalr of the autn bandits—

three of whom were killed—a lull fol-
lnaad, If you're a sailor you know

¢+ kind of a lull 1 mean: blue-hlack
clouks uowe the snntheout horizeon, the water
crinkly, the boows w Buddenly a =eries
of *“nacvidents” began to happen ta Norton,
Ay first he did pot pgive the mattor much
thought. The safe which fell almost at his
feot and crasbed through the sidewnlk merely

.
{ndnced him to believe he was lucky. At nn-
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other time an automablle came furiously
around a cormner while he was crossing the
etreet, and only smaziog ogility saved him

from bodily hurt The ¢ear wae out of sight
when Lie thooght to recall the number.
Then came the jolt in the subway.

desprrate grab by one of the guards saved him

Only a
from being ctushed to denth Even thea he
thiight nothing,. PBut when 8 Dew
clgurets arrived and he tried one and found it

box of

sirengelr perfumed, and, upon further analy-
#ls, found it to coptaln & Javan:se purcotic, A
slow bul sure death, he beeame wide awnke
He began to

enough. They were after him.

wnlk carefully, to keep in publle places as
oftin as be possibly counld

He was not really afeald of death; Lot he
tid abbor the thovght of ite coming up from
Exeept for the cigarets they wera nll
he could not have proved any-

titblind.
"aceidentn ™

Ying before a jury of his intimate friends.

o never entered an elevator without ecrao-
puions care. e never passed under coverings
sidewalks whore
Still, careful as he was, death con-

It was his habit to

over the consiruction was

g--ing on
fronted him once more
and rolis—he rarely ate any-
his brenkfast—set down ont-

hinve I'Ii'l mﬂ'ﬂ-
thing more for
elde his door evers morning. The coffee. heing
in a silver thermos bottle, kept its heat for
hours. When he took
poured forth a cup it leoked oddlr black, dis-

It I quite probable that hed there

the stopper out and

colored
bien no Eerisa of * aceldents ” he would have
drunk a cup—and died in mortal agony, Tt
contained bichloride of mercury

Very quietly he set about to make inqnirles,
This was reallf becoming serfous. In th2
kitchons downstairs nothing could be learn d.
The maid bad set the thermos bottle before
the door at 10 .30. Norton bad opened the
door at 1:30—three houirs after. The outlonk
was nol the cheerfulest. He koew perfectly
wall why all these things * kappened "' : he had
iriterfersd with the plans of the scoundrels who
were making every possible move to kidnap
Florence Hargreave.

Oue afternoon he pald Florence a viglt, Of
course he told her notbing. They had become
gecretly engagad the day after he hed rescued
They were gecretly
engaged beeauss Florence wanted it so. For

Why should
As a matter of

her from the nuto bandits,

onee Jones suspected nothing.
he? He lad troubles snough
fact, Norton was safrald of Jones, He was
afraid of him in the same gens: as a boy is
afrnid of a policeman

But on this day, when the time came, he

accosted the butler and drew him ioto the
poniry.

* Jones, they nre after me now.”

“You? Explalo.”

wind, There had been nelther past nor future,
only the present in which they knew that they
lovrd. With her he was happy, for he had no
time to plan over the future. Away from ber
the
against the marringe betwern a poor young
A men

he saw {pevitable barriers providing
man and a very rich young woman,
whn has any respect wants always to b on
equal terme with his wife, financlally more
than in anF other thing. It's the way this
peculiar orgnnlzation called Soclety has writ-
ten dawn it mles, Doubtless a relle of tha
stone aee, when Ab went out with his ¢lub ta
seck a wife and drag her by the bair to his
den, and there to care for her and to guard
her with his life's blood. It is one of the few
primitive scnsations that remain to us, this

wanting the female dependent upon the male.

Perhaps this accounts for man's lack of inter-

est on the suffraget question.

Only Snsan suspected the true state of af-
Haviog had oo real
romance horse'f, she delighted in bhaving a sec
ond hand ooe, ae you might say. She Inter-
cepted many & glance and pretended not to
The wedding
was alreads full drawnp in her mind's eye,

fairz, being n woman.

kee the stolen hand pressures

These two young people should be married at
Susan Farlow's when the roses were climbing
up the sidesa of the house and the young robins
wers their furzy wings. It
gtruck her as rather strange, but she could

oot conjure up (at this wedding) more than

boldly trying

two men besides the minlster, the bridegroom,
and the butler.

By forsaking hils accustomed haunts, under
the adviee of Jones, the hidden warfare ceased
temporarily. You rcan't very well kill a man
e
ate his breakfasts haphazardly, now here, now

when you don't know where to find him

“here. e recelved most of hls assignments by

s )
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"I NEVER SAV THAT RING BEFCRE”

Norton briefly reconnted the deliberate at-
tempts against his life
“You ees, I'm not liar ennugh to say that

I'm not worried. 1 amn, devillshly worricd.

I'm not worth any ransom. ['m in the way,

and they serm determined to put meout of {t."

“To any other man 1 would say travel Rat
to you I say when rou leave your rooms don't
go where you first thought von would—that |x,

same usual baunt, Thev'll be evorvwhere, near

your restanrants, vour colubs, your offlee

You're & metbodical young mnon; beeome er

ratic. K""‘p AWOY from here for at least thres
dags, but alwnye call me up by telephano same

time during the day. Never under any rir-
cumstunce, unless I soud for sou, come here at
night. Only one man now watches the house
during the day, but five are prowling around
after dark. They might have instructions o
shoot you on alght. 1 can't spare voun just at
prezeat, Mr. Norton. You've heen o godsend ;
nod if it seeme that sometimes 1 did not trust
vou fully it was because 1 did not care to drag
Jou in too dep”

]""‘I'?

Norton of Florence

Could anybedy be in deepor

thought end
smiled inwerdls
than he was? Onpee it was on the tip of hils
his love

Jones' eountennnce was an ab-

tongue 1o conless for Florence, but

the gravity of

stacie to such wove, it did oot iovite it

To be sure, Jones had no real authority to

oy what Florenee should or should not do

with her heart. Still, from all poiats of viaw,
It was botter to keep the afair under the ross
ull

there cnwe n more propitlous hour in
which to make the disclosure
Love, in the midst of all thise alarms!
Sharp, desperats rogves on one side, mitllops
on the other, and yet love could enter tie

Feeng serenely, like nn wctor who hnd missed

lia cue 'snd cnme on (oo soon

Oddly enough, thery was oo real lovemakin

such as you often rend ahout. A pressure of
the hand, a glance from the eys, there wis
seldom anytbing more, Omnie once—tiat en-
orible day on the piver eind—had He kissed
Ler No word of love had been spoken on

cither side, 1n that wild moment all conven

tiooalitiea had disapprared like smoke in e

telephone and wrote his stories and articles In
in the writing rmoms of hotle, and
dlspntelied the office hy
The editor wanted to
koow what all but Norton de-

his elub
invarinhly them to
messenger managing
this mennt;
clined to tell him

It irked NLim to he forced to rearrange his

deily life—his hebits. [t was a revolntion
prninst bis oawe, [or he loved easse when he
was oot ot work., IIe had the sensation of

having been euddonly robled of his home, of
And on
top of all this he had to go and fall in love!

haviog been cast out nto the strests,

Fliere was no longer a shadow opposite the
apartments of the 'rinceps Perigoff, Bralae
without discovering
&Ny This rather worried him. It garve
him the impresgion that the shadow had found
out what Le had been secking dand vo lopger

needed to

came ood went nightly

ane,

woteh the coming aod going of

either bimsell cr the Counters Perigoff.
“Olgn, it looks ne if we were at the ond of
he said diseouragedly. ** We have
fniled In all nttempts so far. The devil watches
over that girl”

“Or God," replied the countess gloomily.
“In nenrly every indtance thelr success has
Bomehow I'm convineed
We should have let
IMnrereave escape quistly, followed bim, and

our rope, 1

been dus to chanee
that we began wrong

minde him fast when the right epportunity
cawe.  After & wonth or 80 his vigilance would
have relaxed; he would have arrived at the

belief that he had eluded ns!

“ Indeed!™ jronlealls. “ He wmsn't vigilant
nll these years in whish he did elude us. How
ubont the child bo never songht but guarded?
Vigilatice!  TT6 never was nnything else all
these seventesn years. The truth s, success
has develop:d a conrseness in our methods.
Ayd now It Is toa late for finesse. We have
tried every devics we con thipk of: and there
they are—tha girl free, Norton unharmed, and
the fnther ne secure in his retront as though
e wore an ioviklble cloak. My head nches.
I linve consed to be loventive ™

“The two are in love with each other.”

“Are you sure of that?

“1 have But 1l begln 10 wonder.”

“ Ahout what?"*

my eves
* Whetker or uat Jopnes suspects me and 1a
giving me rope to bang mysalf with. Not onca
lnve the police beon called in and te'd what
lins really bapponed. They are totally nt sea.

And what has become of the man over tho
way "

“By the Lord Harry!" exclaimed Braine,
clapping his bands. *T1 believe I've solved
that. We ghot a man coming oot of Har-
greave's.  Sioce then there's been no ona
acrozs the way. One and the same man "

*“But that knowledge doesn't get us any-
where."

*No. You sy they are in love?”

“Secretly. 1 don't believe the butler has
an iokliog of it. It s posaible, howerer, that
Snsnn has caught the trend of affairs. But,

being rother romantie, she will in no wise
interfere"

Bralne emoked in silence
twisted his lips.

—t

Presently a smile

—ITHAD ALL THE HALLMARI
“You bave thought of samething?” she
esked.

“You might try {1, he zaid.  “They have
accepted your [riendship, whether with ulte-
rlor purpose remains to be learned. She has
been to your apartments two or three times to
ten and alwars got home wafely.”

"N, “Nothing

I will aot take the risk.”

sald det rminedly

shall happen here.

she

*Walt 1ll T'm through. Brenk up the ro-

mance in such a way that the zirl will bar
Norton from the bouss. That's what we've
been aiming at: to got rid of that maddling
reporter.  We've tried polsons.  Try your
kind."

*“What do you mean?”

" Lies,™

“Ab! 1 understand. You want me to win

"

It eannot be done
You have a bag full of tricks,
You can easily mapage to put Lim Into an

bim away from her
" I._Ln“ L

equivocal position out of which he cannot pos-
sibly squirm so far as the girl is concernad
A little melodrama, arranged for the benefit
of Florence. Fall into Norton's arms at the
right moment, or something like that.'

"1 suppose T could. But if T fafied . . . "

" You're too damnably cliver to fail [n your
own particular work. Something has got to
be done to keep those two apart. T've oftea
thoaght of raiding the house boldls and carry-
ing off the whole family, Susan and all DBut
a wholesale affair like that would be too aoluy
Think it over, Olga: we harte gone too for to
back down now. There'sn alwars Russin; and
while T'm the boas over here they never coase
to watch me. Ther'll make me answer for a
fallure like this."

She eyed him epecnlatirels.
money."

“You bave

*0, the money docsn’t matter. It's ths
game. [t's the game of playring fast and loose
with Soclety, of pliforiog it with one band aud
making it kow-tow with the other. It'a tho
sport of the thing. Whet was your thought 7"’

“We ould go away together, to South
Amerien.*

“And tirs of each other within 8 month,”
be retorted shrewdly. " No; we ere o the
same bhont. We conld not live Lut for this
pever ending excltement. And, than
that, we never could get far enough away
from the lopg arm of the Firet Ten. We'll
hase to stick it out here. Can't you sec 7"

“Yes, 1 cap seo”

But ip her heart she kpew that she conld
have lved in a hut with this man ti'l the end
of her daye. Rhe abharpred the life, thoueh sho
pever, by the slightest word, Iot him besome
aware of it. There was alwars that abiding
fear that at the
would desert lier
deductions
she held interest.
vould le off and away.

more

first wign of weakness he
And she wag wive in her
Brains was loval to her heonose

his Once that falled, he

\ i -
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The next afterooon the countess, having
matured her plans sgainst the happiness of
the young girl who trusted her, drew up be-
fora the Hargreave place and alighted. Hap
welcoms was the same as ever, and this
etrengthened her confidence.

The countess was alwags gestienlating. Her
bands futtered to emphasize her worde. And
the beautiful diamond solitaire caught the
girl's e¥e, She seized the hand. Having an
affair of her own, it was natural that she
rhould be interested fn that of her {riend.

*1 never saw that ring before.”

“A gift of yesterday.” The countess as
sumed a shy air which would have deceived
St. Authony, She twisted the ring on her
finger, s

MBRACE.

“You are en-

“Tell me!" eried Florence
gaged?"

" Merty, no!™

“1s he rich®"

* No. Money should oot matter when your
heart is involved "

As this thought was in accord with ber
own, I"lorence nodded her head angely

‘Tt ia vothlng serloms, Just a fapey. I
sball never marry again. Men ar de-
thev nlwars have besn and alwass
Perhaps I'm a bit wicked, but T
ratlier like to proes my theory that all men
are If 1 had a dnughter I'd rather
have her be non old man's darling than a
roung man's deadge. T distrust every man I

Eay
CRIVers

will be,
wenk
1 came to ask von and Stsan to g0 to

the opera with me tooight. You will came to
You will come?"

Enow.

my apnriments frst

“To ba surs we will!"

* Simple little fool! ™ thought the Ruselan
on the way homa. * Bhe shall gee.”

“1 believe the countess is engaged to be
married.” said Florence to Jones.

* Indeed, mies?™

“Yes. 1 eouldn't get anrthing definits out
of her, but ghe had a beauntiful riog on her
finger. &She wants Susan and me to go to
the opera with her tonight. Will that be all
right?"

Jones gazed nbstractedly at the rug. When-
ever u problem bothered him he seemed to find
the solution in the delicate patterns of the
Persian rugs. Finolly be nodded. * T see no
reneon why sou shonld not go. Ouly, wateh
ont.”

‘ Jonas, there !s one thing that will make
me brave and happy. Wil yon tell me if you
are in direct communication with my father?”

" Yen, Miss Florapce," he answored prompt-
1y. * But do not brenthe this to a single soul,
nelther Susan por Norton"

1 promise that. But, ah! hasten ths day
when he can come to me without fear.”

“That is my wish alen”

“You peod not csll me miss, Why sbould
you?™
“1t might nat be wise tp bhave any one

hear me call you thus familiarly,” he objected
gravely.

* Please yourself shont that.
telephone Jim.™

“Jim?" the butler murmured.

He caught the word which was not Intendel
for his But for once Jones had been
slnrtled out of bimself.

“Is it wrong for me to call Mr, Norton
Jim7" she asked with a bit of baoter

“1t is not considered quite the proper thing,
Miss to ecall a young mon by his
first are epzaged to marry
bim, or grew up with him from childhood.”™

“ Well, supposing 1 were engaged to bim?

Now I must

CArS.

Florence,

name unless von

haughtilr,

That would be a very grave affair. What

HAROLD
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bave you to prove that he may oot wish ta
marry you for your money? ™

“Whyr, Jones, you know that I haven't a
penny in the world T can call my own! There
12 nothing to prove, except your word, that 1
am Sfanley Hargreave's daughter.” '

" No, there is nothing to prove that you are
his daughter. But hasn't it ever occurred to
Fou that thers might be a purpose back of |
this? Might it not be of inestimable valus
that your father's encmies should be left in .
doubt?  Might it not be n mesns of holding
them on the leash? There in proof, ample
proof, my child: and when the time comes
these will be shown you. But meantime put
all thought of marrylog Mr., Norton out of
sour head."”

* That T refuse to do," quistly. “1 am at _
Irast mistresa of my heart; and oo one shall
dictate to me whom I shall or shall oot marry,
I lave Mr. Norton and he loves me, knowlng
that 1 may not be an heireas after all. And

.‘l some day I sball marry bim.”

Jooes bowed. This seemed to appear figal
to bim, and notbiog more was to be said
*1 have » right to be happy,” she added, in

defense of her attitude,

“No one donies that. Are we nat al* of
us striving that in the end you may be happy?

2 Have wa any other thought?"™

* We are quite willing to walit tll the snarl
s untangled.”

“1 am sorry that this has bappened, I do
oot consider it quite honorable of Mr. Norton,
when he knows how really helpless you are.
But of course I have no nuthority, 1 cam
ounly warn you." He bowed and walked to-
ward the kitchens.

Floremce flouted her head and rejoined
Bosan and forgot to telephone Norton. Had
#be dove so she wou'd bave been saved many
a heartsche. At any rate, she had unburdensd
her conscience and she must tell Jim that the
secret was out. When, eventually, she did
call bim up he was not to be found. Bhe left
waord, howsever, for him (s cell alter the opera
aoil escort ber hume,

Norton did not return to his rooms till 7.
He found the telephone call and dleo a note
in 8 hendwriting nnfamiliar. He tore off the
enve ape and found the conteuts to be from
the Comiotess Perigofl.

“Call at 8 tonight,” be read. "1 bave an
important news story for you. Tell no one,
as [ canoot be involved in the case. Cordially,
Olga, Countess Perigofl.”

Humph! Norton twiddled the note in his
fingers and at length rolled it into & ball and
thrsw it into the wastebasket. He, tao, made
2 mistake . he should have kept that note. Ile
dressed, dinad, aod hurried off to the apart-
wents of the countess

He arrived ten minutes before Florence and
Susan

And Jenes did some rapid telephoning

‘How long, how long!™ the butler mur-
mured. How long would this strange combat
Inst? The strain was terrific. He slept but
little duriog the migbts, for his ¢ars were
always waiting for sounds, He had cast the
chest into the see, and it would take a dozen
expert divers to locate it. And pow, atop of
all thess worries, the child must fall 10 love
with the first comer! 1t was heartbreaking.
Norton, 0 far as he had learned, was cool
and brave, honest and reliable in a pinch ; but
a= the husband of Stanley Hargreave's daugh-
ter, that was altogether a different matter
And lie gnust devise sowe means of puttivg a
stop to it but

But he was saved that trouble,

Mongoose and cobra, that was the game be-
ing played: the cunning of the oone against
the deadly venom of the other. If he forced
matters he would only lay himself open to the
strike of the snnke. He must have patience.

Gradually they were breaking the orgdpaea:

tion, lopping off a brapch herc and thers, but
the pence of the future depended upon getting
8 grip oo the sploe of the cobra bimsell

The trick was simple. The counfess had
pewe, trust her for that. She exhibited a
cahlegram, dated at Gibraltar, in which the
British authorities stated definitely that oo
guch a person ss Willlam Orts, aviator, had
errived at Gibraltar. And then, as he rose,
ghe rose also and gently precipitated herself
into bia srms, just at the moment Florence
appetired in the doorway.

Very simple, indeed. When a8 woman falls
toward & mao there is nothing for him to do
but extend his arms to prevent ber from fall-
fng. Outwardly, however, to the eye which
saw only the pleture nnd comprehended not
the cause, it had all the balimarks of an
affectionate embrace.

Florence stood perfectly still for A moment,
then turned away.

“1 beg vour pardon!" sald the countess,
“but a sudden fainting spell selzed me. My
beart is o bit weak."

“ Don't meation it,” replied the gallant Nor-
ton. He was as iopocent as a babe as to what
had really taken place.

Florence went back home. She wrote a
brief note to Norton and [neclosed the ring
which she had sccretly worn attached to a
little chala around her neck.

When Norton came the next day she refused
to see bim. Tt was all over. She never wished
to see him againo.

“ He sars there has been some rruel mis-
take," sald Jones,

“1 gaw him with the countess in his arms
1 do nat ges any crael mistake o that. 1 saw
bim. ‘Tell bim so. And add that T never
wlish to see him sgain.”

Then she ran swiftls to her room, where
gha broks down and cried bitterly and would
not be comforted by Susan.

“In heaven's name,” demanded the frantic
lover, ** what bas happened ™™ )

The comedy of the whole affnir lay in toe
tact that neither of the two suspected the
countess, who consoled them both

[T0 BE CONTINUED !
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